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I l.init to beat <(e cymbals, and I larnt to beat de drum 
Aiulall de fancy tunes, dis nig:^er he cou]«i cum; 

1 went to de Treniont,to see what was dare, 

Wid dis ole nig-ger, dey nothing to compare. 

Dey may talk bout de opra, (fe gassa Rakkaria, 

Dey neber cum tell wid ole Wirginny neber tire. 

^at tat tat tan,' tat tat tat tat tan,tat tat tat tat, tat tat tat tat, tat tat tat tat tan. 

De way I larnt to j>lay de carry ob de sword, 

I jmactis on de Banjo sugar in de goard* 

De niggers all «lance when Jim begin to play, 

Dey dance from de morniu, to de closin ob de day, 

I plays upon de fiddle and I plays de claronet 
I plays upon de cymbals till I make de nigger swet.Tat tatcfcc. 

1 was born on Long Island close to Oyster Bay, 

I worked upon de fartns for three cents a day; 

De genius ob dis nigger, was sure to be disciver, 

I jum])’t uiioii de pine raft and floats down de river 

I lan*l at Coarlers hook, de music in my haml 

Huick I get de leader ob »Ie famed Brass BamJ. Tat tattfec. 


1 caution all de IVeWYork niggers not to stop my way. 

For if he j>lay de fool wid me dey in de gutter lay; 
for when I was at iVew Orleans and only three feet high 
I run before ole General Jack, and make de red coats fly' 

Den I play u])on ile corn stalk de true Yankee fiddle, 

Lickd lasses from de pun kin blow, and sugar from maple.Tat tat etc. 

I went on to Washington de capitol ob de nation, 

I ax massa Jackson, will you gib me situation-* 

Says he, Jim Brown, I give you one but what can you do 
I can nullify de boot, and put de veto on de.shoe. 

Says he, Jim Brown, what can you do for me, 

lean go in the garden and plant a hickory tree. Tat tatde. 

Since music in de city, it il all de rage, 

^"ow I take a benefit and sing upon de stage: 

Since I ve appear’d and got de coppers from you, 

I wont care for constable nor fear de Bug a Boo. 

Since I got encouraged by de people ob dis town, 

Take de eberlasting blessing ob de nigger Jim Brown.Tat tat Ac. 

Ole Jim Brown, he sing, sing some, , 

But de people was not satisfy till young Jim come; 

* sung you all I could,and told you all de cause. 

And if you think de song is good I want your applause, 
nd now I ve sung you all Icould,pray dout cry encore 
ekase j^ou kill j ourself a laffing if I sing any more. Tat tat Ac. 



